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| TOWN THOUGHTS FROM THE COUNTRY. 
| (With the usual apologies. ) 
| On, to be in London now that April’sthere, 
| And whoever walks in London sees, some morning, in the 
| That the upper thousands have come to Town, (Square, 
To the plane-trees droll in their new bark gown, 
While the sparrows chirp, and the cats miaow 
In London—now! 
And after April, when May follows 
And the black-coats come and go like swallows! 
| Mark, where yon — blossom in the Row 
| Leans to the rails, and canters on in clover, 
Blushing and drooping, with her head bent low ! 
That ’s the wise child: she makes him ask twice over, 
Lest he should think she views with too much rapture 
Her first fine wealthy capture ! 
| But,—though her path looks smooth, and though, alack, 
All will be gay, til Fisge bes painted Tae 
The Marigold, her Mother’s ¢ flower,— 
Far brighter is my Heartsease, Love's own dower. 
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A Wawt.—** There isonly one thing,” a visitor wri 
us, ‘that I missed at Venice, 8.W. I’ve never 
the real place, which is the Bride, or Pride, of 
forget which, but, as I was saying, there ’s only i 
I miss, ond = patie. has not 
moor of Venice nd I daresay good shooting 
with black game and such like. I only saw Pigeons flyi 
who some one informed me are the Sam 
Next time I go, I shall inquire at the 
Pigeon Pie. However. if Mr. Kreaury will take a hi 
will, in i amoor. It will addtothe 
of the show. ‘The moor the merrier,’ eh?” 


Fas & 
32° 
repre 


- 
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Sei 


Neo-Dramatic Nursery Rhyme. 


Mrs. Gruwpy, good woman, scarce yom to think 
About the relation ’twixt Drama and Drink. 
Well, give Hall—and Theatre—good wholesome diet, 
And all who attend will be sober and quiet! 





Sprine’s Deticuts 1x Lorpoy.—** Via Martopora”— 
clearly a lady, ‘‘ Dona” for short—wrote to the Times 
cmpleining ) oe | Fee 4 the _— weather . 
the first ten days of the month was the reproduction 
“summer effluvium rank and offensive” in Piccadilly. SANCTA SIMPLICITAS. 

i i i i i Orthodox Old Maid, “‘Bur, Repzcca, 1% youn Piace or Worsnir conss- 
might add, quoting to her f another in | CRATED !” 
Hamlet, “* And smells so, Pa’!” West-Enders, i a dry Domestic (lately received into the Plymouth Brotherhood), ‘‘On wo, Miss—tt 's 
summer, must be prepared to have “a high old time of it.” | Gatvanisep Inon |” 














MY SOAP There are soaps which you can see through. I ask, What can it 
< Is it resin, or some form of sin ? (be through ? 
I’ the maker of a Soap, which I confidently hope There are soaps which smell too strong, and of course that must 
In the advertising tournament will win, And extremely detrimental to the skin. [he wrong, 
And remain the fit survival, having vanquished every rival 
Which is very detrimental to the skin. 


I will now proceed to show, what the public ought to know, They may Pe person's hair on, like the precious oil of Aanow, 
ri 


And too much fat’s injurious, and so are soaps sulphureous, 
Though they say they keep the hair from growing thin ; 


7 Unless they would be blindly taken in, — ; And yet mental to his skin. 

: To in ey eee ore —— combine In short, the only soap which is fit for Prince or Pope 

‘ (I have sent some to the Karser at Berlin) 

But surely ip Se date it is needless I| Is the article I sell you. Don’t believe the firms who tell you 
shoul: te 


It is very detrimental to the skin. 
That the cheaper soaps are barely 


worth a pin, , 

For they all contain j i A Liqvor Querstiox.— Why does a toper—especially when ‘‘ before 
aie Sn FL eG Ae a 
Which i Ti in. | means that the drink was in him e only er On w 

ah is very Gotimental tothe skin. |Siid rightly be onid to be “in drink” was, 

And oven cake you buy is so charged “ Maudlin Clarence in his Malmsey butt.” 

wi alkali, “se, Ti 99 af £ 

To soda more than scap it is akin; He was “‘in liquor” with a vengeance. But less lucky wine-bibbers 

It is really dear at last, for it wastes | 2eed not be illogical as well as inebriate. 
away so fast. 

And is vey detrimental to the skin. Mr. Goscren’s Buperr.—"' From a fiscal point of view, the To- 

bacco receipts are extremely good.”’ So unlike Joxrm. Of course, as 

The public I must warn of the colours | he never loses a chance of a jeu de mot, what he must have said was, 

™ = that adorn mee “the — ‘returns’ are ey os ‘ vy we J 

e soaps ambitious foreigners bri Budget,—many happy ‘ returns,’” he observed jocose’ RINCE 

r . in * Ss Arruur, “ quite elias times!” And off he went for bis ween 

They are often very” tty, but to use them is a pity, and, weather permitting, as he reclines in his funny among the ‘ 
For they ’re very Uirinental to the skin. he will gently murmur, ‘‘ D»:/ce est desipere in smoko.” 
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THE NEWEST NARCISSUS; 
Orn, Tae Hero or Ove Daya. 


The curious tendency towards imitation 
h is observed whenever some specially sen- 
tional crime is brought into the light of publicity.” 


Narcissus ? He, that foul ill-favoured brute, 


A fevered age’s most repulsive fruit, 


The murderous 
coxeomb, the as- 
sassin sleek 
| Stranger com- 
parison could 
fancy seek ? 


a ¥ tis not the 
- adm iring 


N y =e oh Echo 
longed so vainly 
to enjoy; 

Yet the old clas- 
sic fable hath a 

hase 

Which seems to 
fit the oppro- 
briam of our 
days. 

Criminal-wor- 
ship seems our 
latest cult, 

And this strange 
figure is its last 
result, 

| Be = - conscious, 

lf - admiring, 

C rime es 

| Its loathly fea- 
tures, not in 
slumdom’s sha- 
des, 

Or in Alsatian 
sanctuaries vile. 

| No; peacock-pos- 
ing and compla- 
cent smile 

Pervade the 
common air, and 
take the town. 

The glory of a 
scandalous re- 
nown 

Lures the vain 
villain more 
than wrath or 


gain, 

And cancels all 
the shame that 
should restrain : 
Makes murder 
half - oe in 
his sight 

And gilds the 
~ Ee . with 
factitious light. 


And whose the 

fault? Sensa- 

tion it is thine! 

™ garrulous 
Ta a, the 

— ic 

Poster = ‘pen 

trait, telegram 

and tale, 

Make shopboys 


eager and domestics pale. 
Over the morbid details workmen pore, 
Toil’s favourite pabulum and chosen lore, 


Penny-a-liners 
On which the 


Aad paragraph — proture feed the clown 
With the foal garbage that has gorged the ere than 


town. 


* Vice is a monster of such hideous mien 
As to be hated needs but to be seen.’ 
So sang the waspish satirist long ago. 
Now Vice is sketched and Crime is made a 
r scribes are at their heel 
eep and smoke and 


Mur - 4 itinerary for a day, 














THE MISSING CIPHER.” 


, Papa, onty Firry Pouwps rrom Sie Gorervs Mipas! Svucu 4 MILLIONNAIRE—WEY, 
HE OUGHT TO HAVE SENT Five Hunprep PounpDs aT LEAST | 1” 
‘Au, I'M AFRAID HE FORGOT THE OUGHT, MY DEAR!” 


—_——__ 
—<——_ 


From club-room to street-corner runs the cry 
After the newest fact, or latest lie : Lerasp, | 
ty broad-sh: 


es and lips a-gasp, | 
one Blood It makes be | 

ips g ood (tale. | 
But gives the sweetest zest to the unholy | 


What wonder if the Horror, h thus 
By frenzied eagerness an foolish foes 


4 
we loathsome | 
smile 


Of fatuous con- 
ceit and gloat. | 


sed oe the | 


shadow of the | 
lifted knife, 
And thinks of 





Soa the 
— 


an eager ear for 


book. 

but a Voice ? 
No, but its bab- 

blings _ travel, 





admire, 
sometimes imi- 
tate ! = 


Narcissus is 4 
aap» & 


at Echo hardl 
less. Vain- sion! 








‘Set ‘forth i in graphic phrase by skilful pens, 
its face, its favourite he flourish less could 

o strangle coarse Sensation’s clamorous 
fe “Noisy Nymph,” for half 


ill 
Would end were babbling Echo's voice 


eter * oa of 


Its ae or wntown, F tale, 
Will c. the s a hour by Silence 

igh news of war or of debate, 
eroes or the throes of state 


ous crime ; 


ilent portent of a morbid time, _ 
sense or law avail 











| 


all things save | 
its victim’s life. | 
The “ Noisy) 


our | 


‘the genie, with | 


| Sthe stews. 
These hear 
and 








—_— 
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THE NEWEST NARCISSUS; OR, THE HERO OF OUR DAYS. 








| Ferrerep.—In reply to the Unemployed Deputation which found 

| employment in pa a visit to the L.C. o. at Spring Gardens, Messrs. 

| ory and Bren (Alderman) intimated that as Mr. Powrsr, 

| the U, D,’s spokesman, was not a member of the L. C. C., that body 
was Power-less to assist them in their trouble. A i 

had the Labour Candidates on this occasion. anne 2 ike putting 
men of Radical revolutionary tendencies into responsible positions. 


A Suapy Vatet.—One Dowaip Cross was a Valet in the service 
of an absent master, whose best clothes and jewellery DonaLp wore, 
while he kept his flat well aired by giving little supper-parties to 
young ladies who took him at his own valuation,—for a very superior 
swell, Alas! he was but a valet de sham! ‘* Cross purposes,” but 

i » * disposes” ; and the once happy Valet is in the shade for 
the next six months. 
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IN FANCY DRESS. 
A Sxercs at Covent Garpan THEATRE. 


Before Supper the proceedings are rather decorous than lively ; the 
dancers in fancy dress forming a very decided minority, and 
appearing uncomfortably conscious of their costume. 
got up as a highly realistic Ha hobbles painfully towards 
a friend who w disguised asa huge Cannon. 

The Hatstand (huskily, through a fox’s mask in the centre of his 
case, to the Cannon). Just a trifle slow up to the present, eh? 

The Cannon (shifting the carriage and wheels to a less uncomfort- 
| able position). Yes, it don’t seem to me as lively as usual—drags, 
| don’t you know. P , 
| The Hatstand (heroically). Well, we must wake ‘em up, that’s 

all Pat a gm into the thing ! ; by ling th b the 
endeavour to promote gaiet: craw roug 

p A which regards them with compassionate wonder. 

A Black Donvino (to a Clown, who is tapping the barometer on the 





. 


Hatstand’s back). Here, mind how you 
the furniture, Sammy, it may be 
hire system. 
[The Hatstand executes a cumbrous caper by 
way of repartee, and stumbles on. 


A Folly (to a highly res Bedouin im a 
burnous and gold spec ). W all I can 
say is, you don’t seem to me to ve much 
hike an Arab! 


The Bedouin (uneasily, as he waltzes with 
conscientious regularity). Don’t 1? How ought 
I to behave then? 

The Folly. I should have thought you’d 
= about and howl, the way Bedouins do 

owl. You know! 

The Bed. (dubiously). Um—well, you see, my 
dear, I—I don’t feel up to that sort of thing— 
before supper. 

The Folly (losing all respect for him). No— 
nor yet after it. I expect you’ve told some 
old four-wheel caravan to come and fetch you 
home early, and you'll turn into your little 
tent at the usual time—that’s the 
sort of wild Bedouin you are! Don’t 
let me keep you. She leaves him. 

The Bed. (alone). If she only 
knew the absolute Aorror I have of 
making myself conspicuous, she 
wouldn’t expect it ! 

Mephistopheles (to a Picador), 
This was the only thing I could 
to go in. How do you think it suits 
me | 
: The Peadw (om candour), Well, 

must say, old fellow, you 
do look a the ! 

[Mephisto 

wounded. 

A Masker (with his fac6e 
painted brown, and m a 
costume of coloured paper 
decorated with small bores 
and kets, to a Blue 
Domino). You see what I 








appears 


is a first-rate idea. All these parce 
fifty of ’em at least-—— 

The Blue Domino. Are there ? Well, I wish you ’d go and get 
sorted somewhere else. I haven't time for it myself. 

_Sardonie Spectator (pityingly—to a Masker in a violent perspira- 
tion, who represents Sindbad carrying the Old Man of the Sea). ’Ow 
you are worrying yourself to be sure ! 

A Polite Stranger (accosting an Individual whe is personifying the 
London County Council by the aid of a hat surmounted by a sky-sign, 
a cork bridge and a tin tramear, a toy Clown and a butterfly on his chest, 
a portrait of Mile. Zeo on his back, a miniature fireman under an 
extinguisher, and a model crane, which he winds up and down with 
evident enjoyment). Excuse me, Sir, but would you mind showing us 
round you—or is there a catalogue to your little collection ? 

, “I L.C.C. maintains a dignified silence. 
Pierrot (critically to Cleopatra). Very nice indeed, my irl,— 
except that they ought to have given you a serpent to carry, ped ar 


now—I suppose there must be 





A Masker | the 





“ Exit unsteadily towards Bar.” 


am, don’t you? The Parcels Post! Had a Jot of trouble thinking 
it out. Look at my face, for instance, I made that up, with string- 
marks and all, to look like a brown-paper parcel. 

_ The Blue Domine. Pity you haven't got something inside it, 
isn’t it! 


The Parcels Post ( feebly). Don’t you be too sharp. And it really 


| a ra. Oh, they did—only | left it in the Cloak-room. 

A Man with a False Nose (to a Friend who is wearing his nature) 
organ). Why, I ht you said you were coming in a nose ? 

Hu Friend. 801 did lhe produces an enormous nose and cheeks 
from his tail-pocket). But it’s no mortal use; the minute I put it 
on I’m i ipiesetesy). And I gave one-and-ninepence for 

Young Man of the Period (meeting a female acquaintance attired 
in ferns, rock-work, and coloured Pts tlluminated portable 
electric light). ul-io! You are a swell! And are you 
su to 


in Rock-work. Can’t you see? I’m a Fairy Grotto, 
Oe. “Rippin’t But what the mischief he got 
| e. j iu ve you on 
a Oh, that’ i real goldfish. See! ~¢ 
; 8 an aquarium— . 
acy (Exhibiting them with pride. 
He. Ain't you lettin’ ’em sit up rather late ? will be chippy 
to-morrow—off colour, don’t you know. 
She. Wil they? What ought I to do for 
' He. Do? Oh, just put a brandy-and-soda in 
ht i their tank. ; 
a | sates Supper is gowng on in the Bozes and 
: u 





















-room, and the festivity has been 
further increased by the arriva u, a gary 
of L-w Comedians and Music- Hall Stars. 

he Lancers have been danced with more 
abandonment, and several entirely new and 


original ce a 
The Chevalier Bayard i Be Refreshment 
Bar—to a Watteau perme ss). I say, you 
me, will you ?—and 
look here, if you dance well, I’ll give you a 
i t dance to 


\ ing. See? 
y The zane page ee delicate dis. 
ain). ou , you ass! 
i napacinat {iii Bim sotth her crook. 
( Sa5 hold ag = 
cate of a passing , w 
(ond he ai affectionately). Dear ole 
Hvuenre! don’t & away just yet. Shtop an’ 
Hy) talk with me. eo See a9 ©, 
i) ~~ dear ole boy—mosh ‘portant ! Shure 
you, you’re the on’y man in the wide world | 
Tout Michel © ente—sened « Kick about. Don't 
you leave me, Huente! . : 
Hughie (who is looking for his partner). Not 
now, old man—can’t stop. a you later! 


The Affect. G. (confidentially—to a Polwe- 
man). a very dear 
Dieeshimiply ipahble, got a lit” rational 
im a rational con- 
versation with i i ackene in his 
e 
[Exit unsteadily towards Bar, in blissful 
unconsciousness that somebody has attac 
a large false nose and spectacles to the 
buttons of his coat-tails. m;. 
A Troubadour (jealously—to an Arlequina). 
No—but look here, you might just as well say 
right out which costume you like best—mine or—(indicating 4 
Cavalier on her other side)—his. 


Arlequina (cautiously—not desiring to offend either). Well, I'd 


rather be Aim—not as a man, I w 't—but, as myself, I'd like 
to be this one. 43 
[ Both appear equally satisfied and soothed by this diplomatic, but 


shg. mystic response. ae 
A Vivandiére(to a Martyr, who ts shuffling along inside Sa ayo 
trunk, covered with twigs, and su i to represent a Bird mt? 
Hand). Well, that’s one way of coming out to enjoy yourself, I 


mae Mi -aged Man (wandering behind the Orchestra) It’s 


beastly dull, that’s what it is—none of the give-and-take humour 


tddle 
and eal fun in Paris or Vienna! ... That’s a nice, 
simple looking litle in the seat over there. (The simple: 
ing little t mane him, with one eye over her fan, Lt. 


invitation. "ll go up and talk to her—it will be 
do, at am locks A if she wouldn’t mind. (He goes up.) 
Think I your face—haven’t we met before? __ : 

The Sim Little Thing ( an elaborate wink aside at 4 
Fireman). n't wonder. ‘t you run away yet. Sit down 


and talk to me—do now. No, not that side—try the arm-chair, it’s 
more comfortable. 








ole o mine, 
Wale of him | 
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| The M. M. (throwing himself grace into a well-padded chintz 
chair). Well, really——( The Mee ccdaonty digs him in the ribs with 
ne of its elbows). Eh, look here —— m (He attempts to 
rise, and finds himsel int by t rms of the chair.) 
There 's some confounded fool inside this chair! 
The Simple Little Thing (tickling him under the chin with her fan). 
Shouldn’t call yourself names! I’m going—don’t get up on m 
account. [She goes off, laughing; a crowd collects and heartily 


enjoys his situation. 
‘The M. M. (later—very red after his release). If I could have 
ve given that chair in custody! It’s 


found a policeman, I’d 
scandalous to call that coming in Fancy Dress! [Ezrit indignantly. 





THE BROWN-JONES INCIDENT. 
(Adapted from the French.) 
Scense—A Street. Enter Brows and Jones. They meet, and 
regard one another for a moment, fixedly. Then they salute 
one another respect fully. 


Brown. 1 have been jocking for you everywhere. 

Jones. Then I am delighted to have met you. 

Brown. I have said of you that you are a trickster, a scoundrel, a 
fool, and an idiot! 

Jones. Yes—and I have regretted the saying, because it shows 
tome that you have misunderstood the =¥ literary movement of 
the present day, in its vast and varied effort. 

at wer Of that I know nothing, for I confess I have never read 
your DOOKS, 

’ Jones (reproachfully). Yes—and accuse me of being a 
trickster, a prone and a fool, without Knowing my works ? 

Brown. It was my duty. But still I had ne wish to be guilty 
of an outrage. 

Jones. An ou Ww an ou ? 

Brown, Had 1 you had present to hear me I would 
not have caused you the pain of listening to me. 

Jones (with admiration ion). But it was act of a brave man! Did 
it not occur to you that had I been within reach of you that you too 
would have suffered pain ? 

Brown. It did not. I was unconscious of your . I would 
have pesfensed to have spoken behind your . It is brutal to 
speak before any face. It might lead to an un tness. 

Jones. No, it is your duty to do what you think is right. It is 
also my duty to do what I think is right. We are now face to face. 
Have you cays f to say to me? 

Brown (hurriedly), You have immense gifte—gifts which are 
those of genius. 

Jones, | thought you would understand me better when we met. M 
dear friend, I am delighted at'this reconciliation. Give me your hand. 

Brown (clasping palms). With all the pleasure in the world. But 
still I owe you reparation. How can I—— 

Jones (interrupting). Not another word, my dear friend. That is 
a matter we can leave in the hands of our Solicitors. 

[Scene closes in upon the suggestion. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
It is curious to find a coincidence in style and in idea between an 
earnest, witty and pious English author of the Sixteenth Century, and 
. an American author of 
. our own day. Yet so it 
- } is, and here is the parallel 
'|} to be found between the 
quaint American tales 
about the old negro, Uncle 
‘| Remus, by Jont Caann- 


“ Oliver cabling for More.” i 
[have come across, are to be found in a small book compiled by the 
ee Tuomas Barpeerr, entitled, The Wit and Wisdom of Si 
ymas More. The Baron wishes that with it had been issued 








vn tegiunen AMAUUTCTE 


A SOLILOQUY. 


Youthful Mercury. “ Waar's THs ‘sxe on THE PiyTE! ‘ Knock 


AND Royce’! BLowep IF THEY WON'T BE HARSKING YeR TO ‘ WALK 
Hiysips,’ wext!!" 





ions, as, to an ordi 





glossary of old English words and ex 

modern reader, much of Sir Tuomas Mone’s writing is well-nig 
unintelligible; nay, in some instances, the Baron can only 
approximately arrive at the meee, as though it were a writ 
in a foreign language with which his acquaintance was of no 
great profundity. Certes, the learned and reverend compiler hath 
a keen relish for this quaintness, but not so will fifteen out of his 
twenty readers, who, ie! shall regret the absence of a key 
without which some of the treasure must, to them at least, remaia 
i i With this reservation, but with no sort of equivoca- 
tion, doth the Baron heartily recommend The Reverend Butperrr’s 
compilation of Sir Tuomas Monr’s ‘‘ English as she is writ” in the 
Sixteenth Century, to all lovers of good books in this “ so-called 
(O, immortal phrase!) Nineteenth Century.” The Rev. Tuomas hath 
well and ably done his work, and therefore doth the Baron advise 
his readers to go to their booksellers, and, being there, to imitate 
the example of Dicxxns’s oft-quoted Oliver, and *‘ ask for Moxr.” 
oa me et eee me the i te i 

nglis ‘en of Action, in a very special 
the latest that, to m wey he g- appeared ’y Montrose, 


ty Mh Lt, 
infrequently a hi 
‘ lowsest Monrose Mounts,” quoth 
Tue Bewericest Baron pe Boox-Wonms, 
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SYMPATHY. 








Mamma (to Cook)—“‘ Awp Mas, Srupes, Tae CraeaM wits THE ApPLE-TART YESTERDAY OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN WHIPPED.” 


Ethel (who has a grateful remembrance of the dish in question), ‘‘On, Mummy pEar! 


IT WAS PARTICULARLY Goop !” 


‘OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN WHIPPED |’ 


1 THOUGHT 








APRIL SHOWERS ; 


On, A Sportep Easter Howrpay. 


(A Vacation Cantata. ) 


Muster George (stretching forth his fingers 
to feel if the shower is abating) sings :— 
Rats! Rain! 
Go away ! 
Come again 
Another day ! 
Master Arthur (gloomily). Pooh! Rain 
won't go away, not in these times, 
By being sung at to old nursery rhymes: 
Especially in such a voice as yours! 
Master George. Needn’t be nasty, ArTuvr ! 
Master Robert. How it pours! 
Theugis we were going to have a jolly 
aay, 
And now it’s set in wet, to spoil our holiday. 
Master George. Always the way at Easter. 
Shall we trudge it ? 
Master Arthur. Not yet. 
got, Groner, in your Budget 
Master George. Not very much, I fear! 
Master Arthur. Ah, that’s vexatious ! 
It might have cheered us up a bit. 


Master George (indignantly). Good gracious! | 


You ’re always down on me, with no good 
reasons. 
You know J’m not the ruler of the Seasons. 
Now if I'd been in your place—but no matter ! 
Master Robert. By | a how the rain- 
- Rn rush end clatter ! a 
, Primrose-gathering is not f so joll 
As once it sal @ be. . tied 


Master Arthur. Ah! my dear Sotty, 


What mane you | 


The springs are now so awfully wet and cold, 
The ** ery” don’t seem so fetching as of old. 
[ Pipes up. 
Recitative. ‘* Who will buy my pretty, pretty 
Pri-im-ro-o-ses ! 
| All fresh gathered from the va-a-a-ll-ey ?” 
| Master George. The wet and cold have got 
into your throat, 
A qosves and a erack on every note! 
Master Robert. Don’t aggravate each other, 
boys ; tis wrong, 
But while it rains T'll tootle out a song :— 
Sings.) The days we went a-Primrosing ! 
Arn —“ The days we went a-Gipsying !” 
| The days are gone, the happy days 
en we were in our Spring ; 
When all the Primrose loved to praise, 
And join its gathering. 
Oh! we could sing like anything, 
We felt the conqueror’s glow, 
In the days when we went Primrosing, 
A long time ago. 
Chorus.—In the days, &c. 


| Then April's flo return 
| Was a ” goal 
And the tright brimstone-buneh would burn 
In every button-hole. 
Our Dames were gaily on the wing, 
With blossoms in full blow, 
In the days when we went Primrosing, 
A long time ago. 
Chorus.—In the days, &c. 


| But now Progressive storms prevail 
Election blizzards chill ; 


| 


| The Primroses seem and pale 
| In valley and on hil 1, 


| Yon cloud looks black as raven’s wing ! 
| Things did not menace so. 

In the days when we went Primrosing 

A long time ago! 
Chorus—In the days, &c. 


| Both. Oh, brayvo, Bossy! | 
Master Robert. Thanks. Yet my song’ | 

burden 

| Is dismal as the croakings of Dame Durden. 

| Our holiday is spoilt by iving showers. 

I fear we have no great show of flowers; 
But—anyhow my boys we’re under cover ; 
And let us hope that storm-cloud will pass over | 
Without first giving us a dreadful drenching, | 
And all our April-hopes entirely quenching. 

All (singing together). 
Rain! Rain! 
Go away ! 
Come again 
Another day ! 


[Left crouching and singing. 








From THe Toeatres, &c, Commission.— 
“1 am afraid,” said Mr. P. 8. Rortayd, 
speaking of the Music Halls, and in answer 
to a question of Mr. Botton's, “ we cannot 
do a wreck. (Laughter.)” Mr. Woopatt: 
‘* Without being wrecked in the attempt. 
| (Renewed laughter.)” Oh, witty Woopatt. 
Why, encouraged by this applause, he may 
‘yet be led on to make a pun on his own 
| name, and say, ‘* Would ail were like him’ 
or some such merry jest. The ; mit 
in this Committee were becoming a trifle dull, 
| but it is to be hoped that they may yet hear 
| something still more from the wise 
|and witty Woopa Lt. 
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APRIL SHOWERS; OR, A SPOILT EASTER HOLIDAY. 


rato “RAIN! RAIN! GO AWAY! COME AGAIN ANOTHER DAY! 
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TO MY COOK. 


Ox. hard of favour, fat of form, ; 
How fairer art thou than thy looks, 
Whose heart with kitchen fires is warm, 
Thou plainest of the plainer Cooks ! 


Low down upon thy forehead 
Thick hair of no conducive dye ; 
Short and aspiring is thy nose, 
Watched ever by a furtive eye. 
In shy defiance rarely seen 
Where kitchen stairways darkly tend, 
A foe to judge thee by thy mien, 
Proclaimed in every act a friend! 


I know thee little; not thy views 
On public or on private life, 
Whether a single lot thou’dst choose, 
Or fain would’st be a Guardsman’s wife ; 
For who can rightly read the change 
When, — won or pred traffic’s din, 
In best apparel, rich and strange, 
Thou passest weekly to thy kin! 


A silken gown, that bravely stands 
_Environing thy form, or no ; 
Stout gloves upon thy straining hands, 
For brooch, the breastplate cameo. 
Shod with the well-heeled boots, whose knell 
Afar along the pavement sounds, 
Bient with the tinkling muffin-bell, 
Or milkman, shrilling on his rounds. 


N ul tangis quod non ornas. Nay, 
Tis not alone the rsley sprig, 
The Paper frill, the fennel spray, 
he Yule-tide’s pertly-berried twig ; 
But common objects by thy art 
| _ Some proper Coauty seem to own ; 
| Thy chep is as a chop apart, 
Fraught with a grace before unknown ; 


The very egg thou fporiest seems 
Some work of de or févrerie,— 

A yolk of gold that chastely gleams 

J ough a thin shrine of ivory. 
rom thee no and wilted ghost, 
Or branded bus blackening bar, 

But crisp and cheery comes the toast, 
And brown as ripening hazels are. 


Thy butter has not lost the voice 
t English meads, where cowslips grow, 
And oh, the bacon of thy ehoice— 
Rose-jacinth labyrinthed in snow! 
And mutton, colder than the kiss 
Of formal love, where loathing lurks 





Its deadlier chill doth wholly miss, 
Fired with the spirit of thy works. 


As when the neighbouring villas send 
Their modish guests to statelier fare, 








LAYING A GHOST! 


ROSPECTIVE ARRANGEMENTS.—Owing to 
the continued success of Hamiet, it has been 
decided (by arrangement with the Author) gn: 
pene, &e.— Extract from Advertisement in Daily 
‘aper. 


Scene—Sanctum of P Actor-Manager 
of Theatre Royal Haymarket. Popular 

ctor - M r dozing over a i 
Play. He closes his eyes and slumbers. 
Ww to him enter Master W114 

SHAKSPEARE. 

Master W. &. (shouting). What ho, Sir 
Wake up, Sir, wake up! — 


ras may 


.” what have you 
ou see your advertisement 
I am here to answer it! 
| . ; ! I donot know 
| how or wherefore my pen sli , but slip it 
did, — However, I a ise. 
enough 

Master W. S. More than enough ! 

Enter the Ghost of Hauuet’s Father 
suddenly. 

Ghost (with a glance at W. 8.). Ah, the 
Governor here already! Still, I may have 
my Cane er 8 ! I gave the plot of 

amlet ! 


shot? (To P. A.-M.)— 


But that I am forbid 
To tell the secrets of my prison-house, 
I could a tale unfold, whose lightest word 
Would harrow up thy soul. 
P. A.-M. (eagerly). The very thing for a 
lodrama. i to make your ac- 
uaintanee— the Spirit ! 
Master W. S. Nay, good — Player, 


scarcely anything in 
ip © be I should do it. (To 
AMLET’S . , Sirrah ! 

2 lesa so 


this is 
Wa. SHAKSPEARE 


and 
— of Hamuer’s Father 
PG. ih 
Red Lamp.”’) 


ing his . Was I 
(wan a sue) of “The 
I wonder! [Left wondering. 





Why shouldn’ have another | ; 


TAKING A SIGHT AT RINCANDKNOCK. 
(By Ruddier Stripling.) 


Arter the roughness of the Atlantic, in 
sh One ip eae 
moving al stepped on to Ameri 

id bl . ca 


relief. I was 
after that excellent dinner, 


the first Thad 


we went off. 
up till I fell out into a snow-drift, ust as we 
turned a corner at our journey’ 
R the mamng, I had some 

y was a sapphire, 
inside it, and that 
of vaives es wool-work, 

wi sun rioting 

ever that may mean, till my 
can’t quite understand 
all this now, but it 
poy Ae Rwy 

ue onist de- 
om a I wrote 
it. Then I went for 

walk 


side was the pleasanter 
to walk on. At last I 
ve it up, and sat 
on the side-walk. Now, the wisdom of 
Vermont, not being at all times equal to 
grasping all the problems of everybody else’s 
ife with delicacy, sometimes makes pathetic 
mistakes, and it did so in my case. I ex- 
plained to the 


Is that | ¥ 





Tus Dyer with a dire liver tried 
To earn a living dyeing, and he died. 
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However, they do go away at last, that advantage a dinner 
home has over a dinner at the Club, there they often seem as if thy 
would never go away at all. | 

On the other nee the wine is all right at the Club, I believe, fo 
I know nothing about wine myself. e men talk of nothing tise 
—_ vintages without looking at the names 

bottles. 

The worst of grees s a rw at the Club is, that I never know | 
invite them, they would all have previous engagements: I do not | how many men I have asked, nor even who My’ are. It is enough 
blame them. But suppose that two or three of the wits and beauties | if I remember the date. 7 might be a good thing + he 
accept, that is worse than ever, because the rest are a Q.C. (who! matters down ina as Wee xp ia 
talks about his cases) and his wife, who talks about her children. | one’s room. I know I have written to ask €ricans whom 
An old school-fellow, who has no conversation that does not begin, | have not seen: they brought letters of introduction. I forget the 

‘I say, do you remember old Jack WitttaMs.’ This does not | names—there is a fessor who written a novel, there is , 
entertain the beauty, who sits next him. General, I think, and a Mad Doctor 


[Aprit 23, 1892 














THE CONFESSIONS OF A DUFFER. 
No. VIIL—THE DUFFER AS A HOST. 


Or course I don’t try to give dinners at home. The difficulties -~ 
anxieties are too enormous. First there is inviting the 
like to have none but very elever men and very pretty women. ‘but 
nobody’s acquaintance is limited to those rare beings, and, if I did 









A Dowager Duchess, she knows none of the other people and| My best will be to stand about in the drawing-room, and try 
worders audibly (to me) who they are. A clever young man, whose to select oy oe Here is WILKINSON, who was ut 
language is the | of the ap and whose humour is of a | St. Jude’s with ry shake  & - with him ——— 7a He looks 
date to which I humbly Tope my own may not be prolo A blank. It is not Wiuxnvson, after all ; it is a stranger, he is dining 
Psychical Researcher, wi =, he gets at ny uchess with somebody else. Some other men have come in while | an 
at once cross-examines her about a visionary Piper who plays apologising. of them comes up and me tp s, ‘* Mr. McDvrrz!” 
audible pibrochs n. e must be an Ameri- 
through Castle Bila- son Ph 3 HK Hr A, can. Which? He tells 
wearie, her ancestral ite me: he is the Mai 
home. Does she think Doctor. He introduces 
the pibroch could be if ' a Me countrymen ; they 
taken down in a + say “Mr. McDvr- 
graph. Could + - Pi Se How am | to 

snapped in a k remember which is the 
The Duchess does +4 and which is 











know what a phono- 
graph is; never heard 
of a kodak. She does 
not like the note-book 
any more than Jr. 
Pickwicks cabman 
liked it. She is afraid 
of getting into print. 


Then there is the War- ( 
den of St. Jude’s, a ¥ 


great scholar; he pricks | 
up his ears, not the 
keenest, at the word 
kodak, and begins to 
talk about a newly- 


discovered Codex of 


Popowtan the; Elder. 
neg knows what a 
Codex is. There is a 
School-board Lady, but, 
alas, she is next the 
Warden of St. Jude's, 
not next the enthu- 
siastie Ch , who 
sroses about a Club for 
illiners. There is 
Griessy, who develops 
an undesirable interest 
in the Milliners’ Club. 
ive suppers?’ Are they 
— and coarse ; 


I wish I 


“It is midnight ; 


Have we Be 
Friend] 


ositivist, who sneers at the 


Clergyman ; there are 
his wife from Rutlandshire: she is next the Radical C 


the Isle of Dogs. They do not seem to 
and the humorist of the future are ¢ 


table: 


maG 
these ~~ by is yy: 


her friends the Minor Poets : 


across the flowers and 


a oe pleasant, to read. Why is the cham 
axe Cp on co ea one hard ? 


be the 
has been iced, and the cham 


nobody understands them; I don’t 
—— Ts or not. —, Jom 


uire: he 


equable temperature of 65°. 


——~ in cabs cannot get 
man lost his ‘way, com 


Psychical-| 


no sense of humour. 


Griessy asking, and 


cabs to go back in 


ing here, she was half-an-hour late: she is 

anxious about his fedine - way home. 
Lesearcher, I hear him — 

experiences, which I know are not true. Psy Researchers 

LAT NS 
“ or u 

It is very rude of him, pw Ae hey en 


~ iris ? Everyone thinks GriessBy 
not asked ALY 


BS, the authoress of Melancholy Moods 
oy a woman 


e takes no interest in Hay, nor in 
Tithes. I see the Guardsman and the Beauty looking at each other | f 
: the language 


know 
elaret : wy cy tm ty matter with the claret. It | start 
been standing for days in an 


When they want to go away, it is a wet night, and those who have 
The Duchess’ 





I am tired to death. Yes, Beilby will have something to drink, and anvther 
cigar—a very large one.” 

? Room? Do they|is opposite me. 
Writer is next the General. 
smoothly. 
General Bmasagnane which he sh 


There is 
uire and 

well together. ine 
on RIGSBY 
+ Ok across the 
thnow waether they are 


war of 1 
ever you say. Much best to say no 
d not combine | Ame: 


rican novels. 
has never heard of any of | can nove! 


of their eyes is ast| whe b cll na 
y ah IF, LOR. 
ing is the matter 


backed ducks, what 
8 coach- like the Hebrew for a 
sort. However, they _ about cookery 
Griessry has ie the | there not an American 
stories, as 

ioni- have | murmur Aspasia, or 
Catawampus—it is 
mean. I am 


magazine, wi 





ed (orden 
his eye on me; ho ponies interested 


Aphasia, or something like 
Catawba. I feel that ‘IT patauge—floun 

uite nervous; feel like ‘a man in s powder- 
ligh cigarettes every where 


the —. oe 
in. Here 

oy hd He is 2 
Reviewer. Clever 
fellow, Cxrrimproy. 
is old Bermsr— 

he is hot from the 
University Match. He 
to tell me all 

about it. Jones wa 
awfully well set, but 
that muff Surrn ra 
him out. Burpy does 
not believe it was out. 
Odd the spite umpires 
always have at our 
side. Feel that | 
must tear myself from 
Betsy, the only man 
whose conversation 


Crrurtow is Tite the Professor. The “Military 


It that th Mili oe alten romething ap 
seems t the one 
getting red, T hate it, wh prin to talk about the Ameria 
is it, when men n to al 
ar. Any other war they aro weloome to the Danish 

the war of 1870, the glorious affair of Majuba. But | 
Americans are touchy about their war, not easy to please them them what- 
thing. Cri«pton is laughing st | 
He does not know that the Professor is an Amer- | 
list. | TY pec. Was feeling boat | 


War, the 


onal ncn te we ot ei he woul | 
aan ene ether eiijert, 1 sen think of of no other subject. Happy | 
thongit grad into erican cookery, clams, 
whet i is that dish with a queer name—Jum 
don’t feel as’ if it wore Jumbo. Squambo? Terapin sou 
sounds rather 


canvas 
‘umbo? I) 

soup? it) 
or an 1 of some 
wines. ls) 
? "The Mad Doctor | 
thought I heard bi | 

— de 1 


If one can withdrs 


—— ene 
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them to the smoking-room, they will settle down somehow. They | 
do. The Military Critic gets into a corner with Bemsyr. The! 
Americans and I consort . Most agreeable fellows ; have | 
been everywhere, and seen everything. Crruprom, luckily, is| 
reading one of his own reviews in the evening paper. I glance at 
it; it is a review of the Professor's novel. Not a kind review— 
rather insulting than otherwise. He hates Bercy, and he does not 
know the Military Critic. If he joins us, there will be more inter- | 
national discussion. I get them on to the baleony, and to | 


go toring the bell for coffee. I whisper toCrrurtrow. He is quite 
taken aback. “ Awfully ; never dreamed rofessor was 
not English.” He wants to tell the Professor that, thinks he = 
be pleased. He apologises to me; it is dreadfully disagreeable to 


be apologised to by a guest “all my fault,” I say; and, really 
so it is. Cnrruprow remembers an evening engagement, and goes off | enj 
al Anglaise. 


The Americans go off; say they have enjoyed themselves. I | 


feel inclined te, apelagion for Crouxrtow. On second 
Pont th "They do hot like men who write about their 
tures in their native rs. panes > Oe A “ght is ot 
my mind. The Military Writer Tt t. - He 

| that old man who fancied hi so about } Ae March?" 
** That was General Home, who held a command 

The es * Writer whistles; wishes I had told him that before 
dinner. I wish I had, but I got so flurried and confused. It is 
aes I am tired to death. Yes, Bermpy will have 

to drink, and another cigar—a very j one. He begins to 
about the University Match about all University Matches, about 
~ scores, and old catches, from MrrcHeLt’s year to the present 


at is three o’clock before I get home; the Americans ma 
themselves, I have not. I dream about the M a ean 





perhaps he will put me into his next book on Tnewpient, Insanity, 
rve me right. 














THE YOUNG GIRL’S COMPANION. 
(By Mrs. Payley.) 
I.—Tue Youne Grat’s Diary. 
My very dear young girls, those Arts and accomplishments which 
form part of the average education will be taught you by your 
Governess, and in some cases, if your parents think it judicious, b 


a male Professor. I do not propose in these papers to deal with sue 
subjects. But there are certain points in the life of the young girl, 


about whieh the handbooks have but little to —s which Pw 


teachers do not include in their course of tuition. 
points are particularly intimate and sentimental. It is ope of that I 
would wish to act as your — and, if I may, as your confidential 
friend. I shall always be glad, while these papers are being 
published, to receive and an- 
oe ony letters from young 
girls on questions of sentiment 
and propriet If we had no 
sentiment, ¢ would not stand 
thinking about’ ; . - had ~ 
propriety, life would not stan 
talking about. 
ae ny is, perhaps, for the 
oman the more important, 
bat I at T shall be glad to answer 
a uestions on both. And now 
t me say a few words on the 
Die. of the Young Girl’s 





I always wrote it in solitude 
and by night. has its 
ritual, it is y sweet 
and consoling. If you should ever choose to read an from 


your Diary to the dearest of your girl-friends, the 
in consequence so much more confidential ; for she will know that 
you are ng to her what was never intended for any human eye 
to see, and will enjoy it more. If you have the least appreciation of 
what sentiment really means, if you feel that you are misunderstood, 
or if you suffer from the most sacred of all emotions, you will most 
certainly keep a a 

The entries in th ary need apt be of ony greet length. I once 
had a dear girl-friend who, during the happy season of her first 
love, became in the pages of her Diary almost entirely interjectional. 
I think this was from natural delicacy. I was recently sto at 
her house, and owing to circumstances over which she 
control, I am able to reproduce here the entries which she made in 
the few days which culminated i in her engagement. 

* Septembe r 6.—Wh 


2 


You observe that she is puzzled to account for her own emotions, | ow, in this respect, would all of us a ay i 
and yet hesitates to give the inevitable solution. The intense | Eccentric Knight of the Order of the Butterfly, and 
reticence of this entry seems to me peculiarly beautiful. adverse cri abs 


Of the two, | 


** September 7.—1 hate Mary Buxpier.” 
I can remember the circumstances very well, and I am inclined ty | 
| think that she had some reason to be jealous of Mary Breoz | 
ne September 8—Joy ey. om | 
—Joy, joy, joy!” 

Lacw et atry. Mary Bovprer had been called | 
away hurriedly body was dead, or something of that sort, | 
My friend’s expression - 4 relief seems to me very pretty 
natural. 
| ** September 9.—Ah!”’ 
|“ September 10.—Oh! ” 

In that little word ** Ah!” there is the whole history of a pic-nic | 
and a carriage accident. It was there that she first guessed his | 





4 


feelings towards her. Ans say that I have not been able to 
obtain any asognese on ex tion of the “Oh!” But I ines Se 
went out after dinner to see if it was possible to play tennis by | 


moonlight. I conclude that it was not, ter the nexs cotry, vila | 
consists << a note of exclaration, is really a record of her 
en, ement. 

f course I need not point out the impropriety of mixing in the 
| pages of cer Dia to record of the most sacred and 
notes of things more common I knew a girl | 
did this. e always commenced with an account of "ot any me | 
that she might have spent during the day. I have 
considerable difficulty, to make a copy of one of + dagen om entries, and 
t give it ooo warning :— 

* Chocolate, one-and-six. A1cERNon has written to me, asking 
me to see him’ for the last time. I have written back that my 
decision is terable. It breaks Gzhting apeinet Mamae. Sea | 
—but fate wills it, and it’s no good fighting Mamma. Sent | 


my aoe te Se bah is Genre look om when it’s done.” 
n another entry I found the following :— 
** A dear long letter from Eerert. How perfect wet Mis quia 
oe feeling very well to-day—will always refuse u-vent in 
uture.”’ 


I need hard! Lp that a girl who would chronicle the state of her 
digestion and yout of her lover in one paragraph could not 


possibly have any 

The ect Diary of a paradox. It should be com- 

~ | posed c oly of wht is umpeblichablo cf ene's coteete and eatin 

—but it should always be written as if with a view to publication 
bey al See tee yourself shiek 1s wet 

and you can say things about your friends 

conte to may openly, to AF Sg alt you can make your ow 

pose seem more real to s, take m 

advice, and commence = And Rien Bang be very 

to answer any questions on the subject. 








Jokim’s Latest Little Joke. 

(By @ many times disappointed Income- Tax Payer.) 
Tr is out at but it falls flat; 
Such a very big * bag,” cach 0 vet small “‘ cat” ! 
Popularity ? ‘It can’t be called that! 
The Budget that was to have been such ** good biz,” 
And have caused the Election to go with a “* whizz,” 
Fizzles out in—reducing the duty on Fizz! 
Ah, Joxrm, my joker, you’ve hardly the knack 
Of holding the Bag, GET give yon “ the Sack!” 





PtP IT i I ser rt pown.”—“ Mr. J. McN, Waustimn,” it 
y one of his visitors on the closing day of his 
chitin 0 )-& in his Catalogue put down all all unfavourable eriti- 
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Wrapper. To this rule 
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~ CURIOUS OLD 
HCHLAND WHISKIES 


10 15 &25 years is wood. 
48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
nent Medical Authority, 
pending ¢ moderate use of Whisky, states 
ton no account should Whisky be used 
. ll matured. 
i List on application to 


wb. COBBETT & SON 


210, PICCADILLY; 

1g & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 

fed Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


JAM-VAR 
WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 

[iid IN THE PALACE AND TEE SHIZLING. 

THE BEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 

Highest Awards. 

led by the Medical Faculty 

WEES & GRIEVE, BOIMBURGH and LONDON. 


Table ¢> 
AS): 

(of 
Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF ROTH RED 
AND BROWN LABELS. 


tes pe 8 
in recom- 


os 





Recommen 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


AL FAT PEOPLE 


ne ean tske TRILENE TABLETS (Regd. 
aly safe cure for Stowrx ess. eee he 
TRILENE CO., 70, Finsbury Mf A AY 


FOR ASTHMA &¢ 
DATURA TATULA 
TOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


EAU DE 


Cl. VON E 
“AA 





TAMAR 


IE. GRILLON, 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND 


INDIE 
GRILLON. 


69, Queen Street, City, London. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE 


CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and 
Tatestinal Tr seetntes, 


DBUGGISTS, 28. Gd. A BOX. 





FLORILINE. | 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 

Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 

Posaees ie ay PSAP ire 

Se heae Ae Aa 


7 





is partly composed of Honey, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plants. 
Of al) Chemists and Perfumers throughout the 
World. 22. 6d. per bottle. 


TLOBILINE TOOTH POWDER czly, 
Put up in glassjare. Price ls. 


Prepared only by 
The Anglo-American Drug Company, Limited, 
33, Farringdon Road, London, E.C. 








COLT’S NEW 
ITED STATES | 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and | 
for Military Purposes, takes Eley's “38 | 
. T3 and all other fA cal 
istel Cartridges. 


COLT'S LICHTWINC. MACAZINE RIFLES, 


For Large and &mall Game, Nook shooting, of 
Target Prectice 


cor Ps EE Yo Vet aes 
a. 





Pi Ailb 


26, Glasshouse Bt, Gives, ‘Londen, W. | 





H 
CORR TAN 


PECTLY HARMLESS 
Boia by ertumer, ang Chamiats neoughont 
Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lownon. 


DINNEFORD'S MACHESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Bold throughout the World 








USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. | fy 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


= INFANTS, 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s., and 10s. each. 


~ SAVORY & MOORE, Lonvon, 


AND BOLD BV ERYWHERR. 








Sold only im l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4, § ounce, and 


SMOKERS ARE 


The fllowing extract from the “ Revizw or Kev 
workhouse, puffing has tuuc 


estion in the October  -b, 
gases with tobacco. I —_ afraid, jud 


Saris Shane Sores oa 
$a sek ve pvamieres remad the 


by the ordi 





AVY Lt "(thie bs bot on 


THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE —The picture drawn by our Helper of the po 
atan oar +9 Pp 
who dates from the High Alps, —— S hitneelt — Screw,” says 


1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 


condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other 

CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 

The Genuine tears the Trade-Mark, “Nottingham Castle,” 
PLAYER'S WAVY CUT CICARETTES, tn Packets containing 12, and Boxes of 24. 


os every Packet and Tia. 


nwt,” Nov., 109, is of interes ae smoker 
id man in the 
hed the hearts « of some of our c prosepenaente One 
* L have been struck with 

y smokers ip u 
mary t selfieh of 


so-called chests Aa, 


Ting ace 





Pe 











ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
AT BYERY BAR AND BESTAURANT. 


By Special Royal Warrants of Appointment te 
B.M. The Queen, B.1.M. the 

5.3.0. the — 
Princess of Wales, 


EGERTON BURNETT’ ) 


=i FAS 


Specially Woven from ae RE bry for Strength 
er of Design 


me - to any part aerate the Un sited ‘Kingdom. 
EGERTON BURNETT, 


ovat Beacon Winsnover, 


Wal LINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGL AND. 


AB 
= 
AS 


JUNO — =e 


Discount for Cash, or 12 Equal Mo seas —_ 
<> ROPOI ITAN MACHINISTS CO, Le, 
, Mishopagate Withewt, london, B.C. 


TENERIFE. (A483 CIGARS. 


AEPUNIAGANGS FRI 
A Weiici« = Weed to aa, “aromatie, 
and liclivate Awarded Gold Sledal and Diploma | 
In bundles of 10 . la. Od. and ts. 3d 





Colours Exquisite, 
Surface 


everywhere, 

or in Tins, 
94., 1/6 and 4/-, Post Free. 
From WORKS, LONDON, 8.4. 








ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
, Tas Gree” (eee Lesy’s Rewapaper) “teats we 


mn 
Bold by Grocers, Cendlenaer, Omen, és. 
Manufactory —@1 


NOOP Se COUGH, 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROC. 
The qtictontes effectual cure von internal 
W. Rowsans & 








iste. 
Peris—BE. ——-* 378, Rue Bt. 
yew York —Feveras & Os., North W 
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LEA & PERRINS SAUCE i 


The Ontotwat and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears the Signature, thus :— 


ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. ( 
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackwell, London, de., de. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World, ‘ 
RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 
































FIRST ESTABLISHED 1905 © 


Crosse & 
Blackwell’s NEAVE’S FOO; 


p | R F In Patent Air-Tight Tins. 


“ADMIRABLY ADAPTED TO THE WANTS OF INFANTS” 
‘RICH IN FLESH AND BONE-FORMING CONSTITUENTS 


Mi A IT y N ° (; A # “PROMOTES THE HEALTHY ACTION OF THE BOWELS" 
J 


In imperial pint and quart bottles, BEST and CHEAPEST. 
* “\rauan warcnousemen, | MEAVE’S FOOL 


Notice the names of CROSSE & BLACKWELL INFANTS, CHILDREN, 
on the Labels and Capsules. INYVALIDS, and The AGEL 


LIEBIG “GOMPANY’S” EXTRACT or BEEF 


Is the finest Meat-Flavouring Stock for 


SOUPS, SAUCES, MADE DISHES, &. 





EVERY SATURDAY 





PUBLISHED 
te = 

















Genuine only with Signature in Blue Ink across Label. 


COOKERY BOOKS (indispensable for Ladies) sent free, on application to 
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, 9, FENCHURCH AVENUE, E. 
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